MEDITATIONS  AND   CRITICISMS

ter and mission were not exceptional, except that
he spoke more fully to our sense of the divine than
any man has before spoken.

XI

I have often asked myself, What is the merit of the
mingled feeling of admiration and approval which
we experience toward people who devoutly hold a
religious creed in the truth of which we have no
confidence? In yonder house is an aged woman
slowly dying of an incurable disease. She can no
longer rise from her bed, or oven move herself with-
out help. Her son has come from the far West to
be with her in these last days of her life. Every
morning the son reads u chapter from the Bible, and
the old Scotchwoman, lying there on her back in
her bod, holds the accustomed family prayers. Her
voice is low and feeble, but her faith is strong, her
eye in bright, and her spirit serene* Long ago she
left her native bills for this new country; now she is
about to leave thin for another country in the exist-
ence* of which beyond that dark ocean she has never
had the slightest doubt, nor the slightest doubt as to
the moans to be employed to secure an interest there.

What is the merit of the feeling which prompts
us to say, ** How touching, how beautiful!'* and that
fills us with a vague regret that such a faith is irn-
possiblo to us ? Wo could not feel so in the presence
of the ancient HiiiMwtitionM, the bleeding victim'ional His charac*
